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“Charles Simic is a democratic poet. His democracy, however, is of things, 
not people. He writes of everyday items: stones, trees and birds. And 
while his subject matter is plebian, his treatment is wildly imaginative, 
almost eccentric.... Like Thoreau, Charles Simic examines the primitive 
state of man and his instruments to find what is essential. But while 
Thoreau uncovered beautiful simplicity, Simic finds things receding into 
their essential darkness, their mythic significance...." 


- Victor Contoski. 


“When we speak of writing as original, as I am bound and determined to do 
in speaking of Charles Simic's writing at all, we mean that it has to do 
with something very old, not something very new - it has to do with origins, 
beginnings, sources. Simic's poems come to us from a much hoarier age than 
the mere biography of the poet warrants... they come to us, for all the 
immense care he has taken to speak freshly and boldly and withal modestly 
‘that these words may step out of their winter' - they come to us, then, 
from an enormous otherness, a distance beyond words, wrought out of remote 
elements of the imagination of hinterlands, a diction tinged with menace 
and grotesquerie...." 


- Richard Howard 
BONES 


My roof is covered with pigeon bones. 
I do not disturb them. I leave them 
Where they are, warm 

In their beds of feathers. 


At night I think I hear the bones, 

The little skulls cracking against the tin, 
For the wind is blowing softly, so softly, 

As if a cricket were singing inside a tulip... 


What is joy to me is grief to others. 

I feel grief all around my house 

Like a ring of beasts circling a camp fire 
Before dawn. 


Charles Simic was born in Yugoslavia in 1938. He currently lives and 
teaches in California. His books are What _the Grass Says (1967), 
Somewhere Among Us a Stone is Taking Notes (1969), both published by 
Kayak in San Francisco, and Dismantling The Silence (1971), published 

by Braziller. He frequently translates Yugoslav poetry and has published 
translations of Lalic's Fire Gardens, Popa's The Little Box, and the work 
of Miljkovic, Simovic, Lalic, and Pavis in Four Modern Yugoslav Poets. 


SUBSEQUENT READINGS: Dorothy Livesay - January 14 * Andreas Schroeder 


& Maxine Gadd - February 18 * L. E. Sissman - 
April 7. 


